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Dougles Fairbanks as D'Artagnan. I

i

Musketeers

'The Three

As interpreted for the screen from
ALEXANDER DuMAs
IFnmorial Nevel by

Douglas Falrbanks
Edward Knoblock
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was that his whole being trembled at the thought llf‘hl'. M he

_ was ready, if need be, to

lay down his life
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i
ihiis

meme“ﬂ

W.wwm..w 5 sitse
ummmewm ,w mm

m gén

jw i

.,_uwm.mmmumm.

mMmm“mw mﬂwmmm

’

s gmm

ik

- - — — o ———

4



“The Three Musketeers”

ened Buckingham'’s arrest should he set foot in France., What was
the reason for this? Surely some political “one, unknown to the
Queen. For not a soul had learnt of Buckingham's letters; nobody
knew of them save Constance, Even the ladies-in-waiting, sur-
rounding the Queen ignored the arrival of these secret missives,
Besides, if they had known, they could be trusted—one and all,

But it was here that Anne happened to be mistaken. For
amongst her most intimate associates was one, Milady de Winter,
a beautiful English woman who smiled and curtsied and existed
apparently only to do the Queen's bidding. But beneath all this
devotion there burned & very dilferent purpose. This grace, this
readiness was nothing but & means to an end. Milady de Winter
was the paid spy of the Cardinal. Not a word, not a move, not
a look of Anne's but was reported to him feithfully within the hour.
The Queen was sold to him, body and soul; long ago she had be-
come his unconscious prisoner and Milady her jailer,

And that is why this glittering court of France, which so daz-
zled the world, was in reality a2 dungeon; that is why its laughter
and music rang hollow, and why the fuse laid by intrigue was ready
at any moment to be lit by the Cardinal. Any hour, any instant,
the explosion might take place, leaving, hehind it nothing but a
mass of wreckage upon which Richelieu counted to climb still
higher and higher.

. On a certain sunny afternoon King Louis had laid aside affairs

/" of state and invited the Cardinal to & game of chess. The King

: prided himself on his play; he generally won. This was not so much
due to the excellence of his game, as to the fact that his courtiers
considered it good manners to lose to their sovereign. Richelieu,

| however, had no such les of politeness. As his moves began to
corner the King, it flashed across his mind that he might use the
game in order to bring home the purpose on which he was ever
infent; namely, the widening of the breach between the King an

| Queen. Had not that morning Louis received a request from Eng-
land suggesting the withdrawal of his opposition to Buckingham
Ambassador to France? And had not Richelieu already sown

i

—_—————————— =] seeds of doubt in the King’s mind with regard to Buckingham’s
; persistence in wishing to come to Paris? 2e

g L% 8 In the Queen's chamber, at the other end of the corridor, sat
-4 R - Anne, surrounded by her favorite ladies-in-waiting, listening to the

o ¥ 3 &= F plaintive tones of a lute. And now the music had cessed, and Mi-
e < B lady was expatiating on the beauties of English melodies and the

S 2928 8 charm of English life in general, not so much because she really
felt what she said, but in order to watch the Queen's emotion at

b
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court, her sole refuge for sympathy and consolation? Who
knows ?——

At that very moment Constance, the little seamstress, entered
the Queen’s apartment, a bandbox upon her arm. One glance of

portant , &,umsmmmnyww

Madame, my :
1 beseech you bid me hasten to France, that |
- may shield you from the i
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" “The Three Musketeers”

the arm, he wildly demanded an explanation. At this moment
Milady’s coach drove up before the.inn and de Rochefort, contemp-
tuously waving the young man away, ran to pay his respects to
her. The insult was too much for D'Artagnan  Hurling aside two
stable boys, who tried to restrain him, he"rushed after de Roche-
fort, lung him from the carriage against which he was leaning and
with a rapid apology to the lady, drew his sword from its soabbard,
determined to demand satisfaction from the stranger. Our hero
had a wrist of steel and the agility of a panther; it might indeed
have gone hard with de Rochefort had not an army of domestics
and stable boys, marshalled by the landlord, pounced upon D'Ar-
tagnan from.behind and, despite his fierce struggles, pinned him to
the ground.

In the confusion de Rochefort managed to pass on the note for
Buckingham to Milady with the Cardinal's instructions to take it
to London without deiay. Milady nodded consent and drove off
hurriedly in one direction, whilst de Rochefort, mounting his horse,
sped batk towards Paris. At last D'Artagnan managed to shake off
his captors and brandishing his sword wildly, called in vain on his
enemy to give him satisfaction. He was gone. But D'Artagnan,
mountmg his ancient quadruped, swore vengeance against the mys-
terious dark man with the scar on his cheek. Some day he vowe:
he would meet him again and make him pay for his insolence fo
the Tull.

It was market day at the gates of Paris. The crowd was thick,
pushing hither and thither. Shopkeepers and street-vendors were
shouting. their wares;-cautious bourgeois, with their plump wives,
stood bargaining at the various stalls; masked ladies nodded from
their chairs to plumed cavaliers; coaches of the nobility sent the
rabble scattering as they rattled by, regardless of the shins and
bones of the lower orders.

Through all this hurly-burly rode the young Gascon, amazed.
For the first time in his simple existence had he seen such & world
of animation and swing. So this was Paris; this busy, hurrying,
scurrying, chattering whirl that eddied before him? This was the
place that was to offer him his future? He gazed and gazed,
drinking in the scene before him, an astonished smile on his feat-
ures. Here at last he felt that he was face to face with life.

It was not long before D’Artagnan had grasped the difference
between his own provincial attire and that of the tasteful Parisians.
In less than half an hour he had exchanged his old horse for & hat
with a dancing feather, and in less time again he had discovered
lodgings, fortune leading him to that self-same Master Bonacieux.
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“All for one, one for allI" :

The Musketeers and D'Artagnan make a pact of

friendship.

“The Three Musketeers”

their swords then and there and hotly the battle waged, first one
then the other having the advantage. At last the bold, original
method of D'Artagnan began to prevail. Over tables, chairs and
counters he drove his gasping opponent out in to the street, where
he pinned him against a wall, dissrmed him and sent him scurrying
frantically down the alley,-an ignominious figure of bewilderment
and defeat. With a cry of joy, the Three Musketeers raised their
young comrade shoulder high and bore him in triumph to his lod-
gings, Henceforth their motto became: "All for one, one for all.”

The news of the fight spread like wildfire all over Paris. It
reached even the ears of the King himself. mwm
him; complaining bitterly of this unknown young Gascon
hlladhhbmtmdm Whihﬂ:exingcﬂmedh:x:qnﬁn,
he secretely congratulated de Treville on the skill of Muske-
tcmﬂduprmumwmmmmsnmmmfm
who had in so short a time become the talk of the
Nothing was easier, as de Treville had foreseen this contingency
and brought the four friends to the palace with him. But when
he went in search of them, D'Artagnan could nowhere be found.
The trouble was that he
she passed down one of the.
ket in her hand. D’Artagnan could not resist running after her,
completely forgetting de Treville's command to hold himself in
readiness should the King command him to his presence. What
was therefore the man’s surprise when in the midst of his

ardent love-making to he felt himsell firmly seizéed by

the ear and led off by de Treville to his impatient sovereign. The
King received our madcap Gascon most graciously, and after a few
admonishing remarks to him and his friends, bestowed on the four a

- Constance as
ofﬂmpalaee,lmmbu-
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he managed to find 8 way to freedom by dropping into a silent
court, while his baffled enemy stood gaping at his prowess in won-
der and rage:

Constance was still clinging breathlessly to her lover’s arms,
while D'Artagnan was trying to calm her, urging her to seek refuge
in some convent for the night. But the young girl would not listen
to his proposals. As the tlock in the bell tower struck the hour,
she seemed suddenly to control -herself and told him, with a
strangely definite manner, that she was forced to leave him, as she
was proceeding on & most important errand; so important and mys-
terious in fact, that she besought him not to follow her. And with
a smile and & kiss blown from her delicate finger-tips, she slipped
past him round & corner, before he was able again to argue with
her. Fearing for her safety, he could not help disobeying her in-
junctions, and followed her cautiously from afar. What was his
surprise to see her suddenly met by a man muffiled in a heavy
cape. The two seemed to confer for a moment and then proceed
toward the bridge leading to the Louvre. D'Artagnan’s jealousy
flamed up within him. Forgetting all of Constance's orders, he
rushed after her and pushing between her and the unknown cava-
lier, was about to draw sword, when the young girl, staying his
hand, warned him that he was nttacking no-fessa p -the
Duke of Buckingham. In a moment he was on his knees begging
his Grace's pardon and putting himself and his strong right arm
at his service. The Duke was only too glad to accept this offer,
for Constance was leading him to his longed-for meeting with the
Queen. It was as well that some one should stand guard at the
small private gate to her apartments during this dangerous inter-
view: * So D'Artagnan sat him down like a faithful watchdog by
the side of the door, much to the amazement of the old Swiss guard
who was on duty there for the night.

In the meantime, Constance conducted Buckingham up the 1
) little winding staircase into’ an ante-chamber of panelled oak,

4 where she bade the Duke wait till she had notified the Queen of J
' his arrival. A moment later he was ushered into the presence of

the woman for whom his whole being longed, heart and soul. Anne

stood like one frozen, not believing her eyes when she saw the

Diuke actuslly before her. Buckingham, after fervent avowals of

his devotion, seemed equally amazed at Anne's-cold attitude; all =
the more so after receiving her letter summoning him to Paris. In
vain she protested that it must be a forgery.

“Even if it is, so much the better. For it has brought me to
you and you to me!” exclaimed the fiery lover. . =

Anne, moved as she was, refused to listen to his entreaties.
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she cried, and with an imperious gesture urged him back into the
ante-chamber, There he turned and began to plead again. But
all his eloquence, all his charm proved of no avail. Still the Qu
pointed to the door—still her only word was, “Go!"

At last, realizing that entreaties were in vain, as a drowning
man grasps at straws, he begged: ;

“If you must needs send me away at least give me something
for rememberance; something that you have worn which | may
wear always to feel your presence close to me.”

Partly to rid herself of Buckingham, partly out of pity for his
despair, she snatched from her bosom a diamond clasp of twelve
perfectly matched stones, and thrusting it into his hand begged him
begone. He faced her once more, pressing his lips to her fingers
and vanished, the secret panel which lead from the ante-room to
the private stairs, closing behind him.

She breathed a sigh of relief. It might be folly to have given
him the diamonds, a present the King had but lately bestowed
upon her. But at any rate, Buckingham had left, was out of her
life forever. Henceforward she would not be in constant dread of
some fresh folly on his part. Despite the loss of his devotion she
felt singularly freq, at peace once more. As this thought flushed
through her mind, she turned to regein her inner apartment, when

she was arrested by a glimpse of a bony hand emerging
from the huge, chair standing by the fire, its back to
slowly the arm appeared and the gaunt figure of Richelieu arose
and faced the Quéen. Somechow he had learnt of this meeting;

somehow gained admission to her room. He had seen and heard
all. Breathless she faced him, but even as a cat plays with a
mouse, he uttered never & word, giving her no inkling as to the

use he would make of his knowledge. With a look of inscrutable
scorn he strode noiselessly from the room; leaving Anne to all the
alternate horrors of fear, shame and despair.

It was not long, however, before she was to learn the worst.
A week passed, seven days of suspense, seven nights of sleepl
ness. Then, as nothing seemed to happen, the Queen made
mind that she must control her emotion in order not to
entirely under the strain. One afternoon she was dnina her
forget her desperate situation by trying to fix her atten
needle work. Constance was by her side showing her
intricate stitch. As Anne’s nervous fingers passed the s
fro through the canvas, she began to persuade herself
Cardinal had evidently decided to relent. It was apparently

8
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D'Ac!agmu rescues Constance from the Cardinal's
- guards.
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“The Three Musketcers”

ey had begun; D’ was betrayed and watched, checked and
counter-checked at turn, -

De Treville had soon given his consent to the expedition. The
three uuakmmhmicd;hudwthapmolmmorduw
procure horses, whilst the kindly old captain detained the fiery
Gascon to give him some parting advice. D'Artagnin had scarcely
left his presence and hurried into the street to join his friends,
when he was pounced upon by a squad of the Cardinal's guards.
There ~was no possibility of i
numbered. ' .
It was not long before he stood facing the Cardinal himself.
The latter had posted men with carbines behind the

at
into his heart as he listened to the youth, But the vanity of age
mdammmnmdahimdimiuauidoaofm. Af-
terull.D’Am;nmwuﬁrumdlommlm,mdif
there was myd:ingmhelmodhvmhh.ilwuintbembhm
of self-defence.

And so Richelicu began to-question him about the brilliant
thrust by which our Gascon had overcome Bernajoux. This suited
D'Artagnan’s purpose admirably, for his keen eye had detected the
barrel of a pistol between the folds of the curtain by the door. So
in the midst of demonstrating his famous lunge and parry, he sud-




The Queen

tells D’Artag-
nan the grat-
itude she

bears him for

returning

her jewels.
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denly turned. Attacking the man concealed behind ﬂl:ﬁmﬁdﬂ

leading to the staircase, he fought his ".LM the out-

side, dwnt:lhnuaap mps-mdouti;t;m mmu

hurried to the gates of Paris, where en already begun

to give him up for lost. In a fiash, the whole party, including his

mmc:nb et, were galloping at full speed along the high-
to Calais.

Our four friends thought themselves safe at last from the per-
secutions of the Cardinal. Baut their trials had only begun. For
Richelieu, foreseeing all eventualities, had sent de Rochefort ahead

obstacle in-the  progress, No methods too brutal were
to be spared to prevent D'Artagnan or his three from
reaching Buckingham or returning London with the jewels.

served a man behind a leveling a pistol at D'Artagnan. Leap-
ing upon the miscreant from his horse and rolling down a steep
bank with him, he-cried out to his friends to hurry on and leave him
to take care of himself. Further along, at the crossing of = stream,
the three remaining friends discovered a bridge blown up and were
onh@hwmmwlmmwmewm

his n- turn they were forced to leave him be-
hind, half-fainting from the intense strain he had undergone. As
they stopped at the inn near Calais to refresh themselves for a few

Athos to fling himself into the fray just in time
to hold off a band the Cardinal's hirelings. D'Artagnan and
Planchet escaped through the window in the roof and
once more pursued their frenzied ride to Calais. reached the
port only to learn that, by order of the Cardinal, no vesesls were
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ing Milady, on pretense of bringing him messages from the Queen,
found it only too easy to hold the Duke’s attention. During the
performance of an Italian ballet she leant upon the arm of his chair

“and, under cover of her fan, managed to cut the diamonds from his

breast. Buckingham, guite unconscious of the loss, rose to greet
some other guests, and Milady, snatching the opportunity, pushed
through the throng and hurried toward the street. Even as she
passed out of the palace gates, D'Artagnan, travel-stained and
breathless, crossed her on the threshold. He looked at her in sur-
prise; her face and furtive manner struck him as oddly familiar.
Where had he seen her before? Suddenly he remembered that
this was the woman in the coach at Meung, where he first encoun-
tered his enemy, the dark man with the scar. The man had"

her a letter; they were confederates—he was sure of that, What
was she doing here? He turned to one of the attendants to ascer-
tain her name. “Milady de Winter,” he was told.

A few moments later he was closeted with Buckingham, to
whom he presented the letter of the Queen. The Duke realized
at once that the jewels, however dear to him, must be restored to
her without delay. His hand went to his breast; rhe diamonds were

no longer there. Who had taken them? He turned a despairing
look toward D'Artagnan, when suddenly the image of- flashed
across the latter’s mind. [t was clear to him that there one

person who could have stolen the jewels—Milady! Hc commun-
icated his suspicions to the Duke, who, recollecting various instan-
ces of the evening, felt at once that D'Aruptu was on the right
track. Everything must be done to render our hero assistance in
regaining them and reaching Paris in time for the State Ball. So
Buckingham placed in his hand a ring which would procure him
fresh ralaysorhersunllthewyonhis return journey fo the
French capital and bade him God-speed.

The ship which bore Milady back to Calais was about to set
sail when D’Artagnan leapt on board. She had retired to her cabin,
feeling that her stroke in obtaining the jewels had earned her a
good night’s rest. Nor was she disturbed by anyone till just before
the arrival of the ship in the French port. Not till dawn did D'Art-
agnan effect an entrance into her cabin. After a violent struggle,
in which Milady made several vicious stabs at him with her dagger,
he finally succeeded in wresting the diamonds from her. But so
tenaciously had she clutched her prize, that in his effort to make
her relax her fingers, he was forced to imprint his teeth upon them.
Not until then was he able to secure the jewels. Meanwhile the
crew, hearing her cries for help, began to batter in the cabin door
and were about to hurl themselves upon D’Artagnan, when he
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plunged through the window out into the sea and swam ashore, in
spite of the pistol shots which made the water spurt about him.

Once on land, D'Artagnan thought it safer to choose a round-
about route to Paris. Thus Milady and de Rochefort, who joined
her at Calais, reached the city before our hero. They went at once
to Richelieu to inform him of the failure of their expedition. At
this news the stoic calm of the great Minister deserted him and he
burst into & paroxysm of rage. But, determined to snatch victory
from defeat, he gave orderS that every gate to Paris be guarded,
and a double cordon of soldiers be stationed around the Louvre, in
order to make it impossible for D'Artagnan to reach the Queen.

His precautions were, however, in vain. For our wily Gascon,
on arriving at the gates of Paris, felt convinced that he would not
be allowed to enter the town peaceably and so sent his servant,
Planchet, disguised in his hat and jerkin, to distract the attention
of the Cardinal's men from his own movements. Meanwhile he
himself floated down the Seine and into Paris on a raft covered
with faggots. Stealthily he made his way to the river-gate of the
Louvre.

He had gained admission to the private entrance and was
mounting the secret stairway,-when de-Rochéfort, with his guards,
pounced upon him. A violent combat ensued—the most violent in
all of D'Artagnan’s varied experience. But once again his brilliant
swordsmanship stood him in good stead, and at last he found him-
sell conqueror, though wounded and half fainting. By a supreme
effort of will, he dragged himself up the stairs, through the ante-
room and staggered to the curtains that led to the Queen’s chamber.

The Court Ball was in progress. Anne had delayed her en-
trance as long as she dared, seeking by a profusion of other jewels
to hide the lack of the diamond clasp which the King had com-
manded her to wear, But Louis noted its absence directly she
seated hersell by his side on the throne, and sternly bade her re-
turn to her chamber without delay and deck herself with the jewel.
Not daring to tell him the truth, she withdrew trembling with fear.
What was her reliel on entering her chamber to catch a glimpse
of D'Artagnan behind the curtain and to receive a signal from him
that all was well, Milady de Winter too had observed his gesture,
and while the Queen, overcome with emotion, sank into a chair,
Milady managed to reach the curtains and, passing her hand
through them, she whispered, “Your Queen.” Luckily D’Artagnan
recognized the mark of his teeth upon the outstretched fingers; but
for that he might have been balked of his success even at the elev-
enth hour. Quickly extracting the clasp, he passed Milady the
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The Motion Picture Copyright Descriptions Collection, Class L and Class M, consists of forms, abstracts,

plot summaries, dialogue and continuity scripts, press kits, publicity and other material, submitted for the

purpose of enabling descriptive cataloging for motion picture photoplays registered with the United States
Copyright Office under Class L and Class M from 1912-1977.

Class L Finding Aid:
https://hdl.loc.gov/loc.mbrsmi/eadmbrsmi.mi1020004

Class M Finding Aid:
https://hdl.loc.gov/loc.mbrsmi/eadmbrsmi.mi021002
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National Audio-Visual Conservation Center
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